J 11 
A Looking-glaſs foꝛ Maids, 


The Downfal. of two maſt Deſperate Lovers. 


Henry Hartlove and Willem Mar!in, both late living in the Iſe of Wight , who for 
love of Ann Scarborow a beautiful Virgin, ſhe having made her ſelt ſure to one of 
them, and afterwards fell off to the other; they challenged the field, where after 
acruel fight, they were both mortally wounded,. and found dead on the place by 
the forementioned Maiden, who beſtowed many tears on their bodies, and buried 
them in one grave. And nom ſhe lives in grief and ſad diſtreſs, - 

Tane is, Ain not too high... Wiſhing all lovers true more happineſs. 


; who in me of youth, Now i do ind that all a man tan do 
UA — yo witß u un J bioke DH truth — beſt indeavours makes not women true; 
Wark well mp woꝛds you that are maids ꝭ wives Vet Fe that hath an intereſt in your heart, 

I was the cauſe that two men lof their lives. Shall bun you dearlp, *toze that we do part. 
T'th iſle of Wigkr, Ann Scarborow wes mp name, Then came the other whom ! lov*d ſo well, 
There did 1 live, in credit, wealth and fame; But now behold a Feavy hap vefe'l : 


$0 Parents rich, i nothing then did lack, Then firſt mp love his Rival Fadbebeld, 
But grace and truth, the which did go to wack. He taſt his Glove and challeng'd himete field, 
A. Gentleman a Suiio2-to me came, To anſwer him the other thoucht it fir, 
With whom might habe 1iv'd a gallan Tame: Me ſaid he ne'r was knowna Coward pet: 
But wantanneſs and x2ide did ſeize mp heart, e fo: mp favour then ſo much did frive, 
Wag ſureto him, and pet from him did part. e laid ke d fight with an: man alive, 
of bꝛoke a piece of Gold and cave it me, Next morning then theſe Gentlemen did meet, 
pen did ſceminglip to him on j Aud mankully then did cach otter crect ; 
But, O mp heart was never rightly plat d, Each other woundeg in moſt piteous ſozt, 
Another man 1 afterwards imbꝛat d. E're ann man unto them did reſoꝛt. 
WhHirh when he knew, he fell into diſpair, At laff then ma de a ffrang and deſz erate cloſe, 


beat His bꝛeaſt, and toze His curled Hair: Voth fell to ground and never after roſe : 
D who would trufk a woman - tfen ſaid he, Curſt be ihe place where ttcſ:1wo wen did fall, 
That ſeldom are what tt ep do ſeem io he. Ano curſt he I that was the cauſe of a. l. 
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d. 


et, 


ile, 
all, 


Wu rich apparel i Have laid aſide, ; See here the truits of wantonneſs aud ide, 
Px cloth of & old, and other things of pzide: O let us pap that God may be our guide 
1 Sable will | mourn wi ile Have b2cath, There's ſewof us but habe our time ill ſpent, 
id every day expea and look foz death, So well bzought up, that do ſo well repent. 


/3t 


When won was bzought to me J quickly went, Fou wogdn Nemphs that welcome in the #pzig, 
Ant ere J came alas their — Les ſyent : Come hear a diſcontented Uirgin ling; 
Then did J tear the Hair from off mp Head, © that 1 might mp time now with you [peud, 
And wicht a thouſand times that 1 were dead. in ſilent Gꝛobes, until mp life doth end. 


a2hen came there-theſe-Gallants then J found, Tou Country Paids, in Countrp and in City, 
Bot? os them livelefs, bleeding on the nd That now have heard mp diſtontented Dittp:; 
Mn conſcience told me Iw as cauſe of this, Be conffant, ever true to one alone, 

Sweet Jeſus now fo;give me mp amifs, Fon if pou do p:ove falſe it will be known. 


J buried them, and laid chem in one grave, if nou will know where ſoꝛraw dath abide, 
Gad grant their Sa::is a reſting place map Have Repair ta me, no other place beſide : 
Malt reſt then TJ, whole :eftleſs conſcience now, G2ief and delpe ir doth daily now attend me, 


Actuſes me for breaking of mp vow, # there is nought but death that can befriend me. 
It J walk nean the place where now then lye, This diſcontented Damoſelnow ſhe keeps 
t rrovblech my mind exceedingly ; Her Chamber, where the ſits and daily weeps -. 

Ito rhe place where they did fight | go, and ſuffers none to come ta ker, tig laid, 

it alis mp guiitu conſcience full af woe. But onlp one, and that's Her Fathers Paid. 
Ito bes do co, cannot ficep, The Meat and dꝛink her Father to ker ſends, 
I'd if 1 do um d:eams do make me weep : ſhe ſends the poo?,the which ſhe calls her friends 
We: hinks ler them bleeding in um ſight, ſhe fceds on Roots, æ Herbs, and ſuch like things 


PD. thoughts vp dap, æ ehe nin dreams by night, ſomtimes on bzead which che counts foad fo: K* 


3 dead mans Skull mp ſilver Cup ſhall be, You Damoſels all, now Have a ſpecial care, 
In which ile dzink, too good a Cup fo; me: Foꝛget nat her, th at did theſe things declare; 
In lead of Peat, on Roocs and Herbs ile feed, Se to pour ſweet⸗ hearts ever juſt and true, 
To piit me Till in mind of mp foul deed, aud ſo fair Paids the bids you all aditu. 


primed for F. Coles, T.Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarks, V. Thickeray, & T. Paſſinger. 


